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FREE-MASONRY. 


Auu hail, Free-masonry! though much abused, 


By cruel foes, and by weak friends misused, 
We love thee still, and would thy worth portray, 
In glowing tints that ne’er shall fade away. 

But in these faithless, mercenary times, 

- When holiest duties are denounced as crimes, 
When, leagued by interest in one base design, 
The vain, the vicious, and the weak combine 
To blast thy glories, and give o’er to shame 
All, who dare own allegiance to thy name — 
Perhaps ’t were well thy beauties still should be 
Veiled from the public eye in secrecy. 

‘“‘ Yes, it were well; but secrecy no more,” 
The Aunties cry, ‘“ forbids us to explore 

Thy vaunted charms ;—thy veil is torn away, 
And nought but haggard features meet the day!” 
Thus in thy beauties faults alone they spy, 
As ‘all seems yellow to the jaundiced eye.’ 
So idiots gaze upon a mirror true, 


And curse the vile deformity they view! 
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In scanning others, man is ever prone 

To judge their deeds by motives all his own ; 

What he ne’er feels, nor loves, nor sees — believes 
His neighbour feels not, loves not, nor perceives. 
When impious men a pious action see, 

They call it cant, pretence, hypocrisy. 

Love to the misanthrope ’s an empty name — 

No miser feels the heart-delighting flame 

Of Charity ; distress he may relieve, 

But thinks the while full interest to receive. 

What then to Anti-masons can reveal 

The worth of sentiments they never feel ? 

Vain, vain the task of making men discern, 

What their self-will forbids them e’er to learn. » 
Will they believe Free-masons honest, when 

They can’t believe there ’s honesty in men? 
Knowing for what alone themselves combine, 

In all, of course, they scent a like design — 

And of all-searching second-sight possessed, 

They know Free-masons meet — and guess the rest! 
O could they make this simple truth their own, — 
F'ree-masonry is not — cannot be — known 

To those, who, by unlawful means, would gain 

A knowledge of her mysteries ; in vain 

Her lessons they might strive to comprehend ; 

To blind them more and more her light would tend. 
Those, those alone, who come with hearts prepared, 
Will she accept, teach, honor, and reward ; 

To those alone, who love and rapture feel, 


Will she her perfect loveliness reveal. 
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As well may surgeons, when the soul is fled, 
To trace the springs of life, dissect the dead, 
As Anti-masons ever hope to know 
Aught of our art, from what seceders show. 
Disjointed, its machinery alone 
Is all that is, or ever can be, shown. 
Beyond their view its glorious spirit soars, 


And realms of light ineffable explores. 


Signs may be used, and various rites antique ; 
But who, in these, F'ree-masonry shall seek, 
Will go away unknowimg as he came 
Of all that gives her to our hearts a claim 
To love and reverence: her magic spell 
Consists in feeling right, and acting well. 

"Tis this, o’er well-ruled lodges spreads a charm — 
Heart leaps to heart with pure affection warm ; 

As when around their cheerful fire-side meet 
Parents and children in communion sweet ; 

There hallowed joy is to the bosom brought, 

With which the stranger intermeddleth not — 
Such joy as those, who their own hearts bestow 


To form the blissful scene, alone can know. 


Who will believe that Freedom’s peerless son, 
The sage in council, our own WasuHineron, 
Could on that lifeless thing with favor look, 
Which pictured stands in Captain Morgan’s book. 
Who will believe, that he, to whom ’t was given 


To wrest the lightning from the clouds of heaven, 
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To free an empire from a tyrant’s chain, 

By intellectual effort, would on vain 

And foolish mummeries spend his precious time ? — 

Who think that Franxuin loved the ‘“‘ mock solilime? ¢% 
Who will believe it — who believe? why, those — 
Alike to Virtue, and the virtuous, foes — 

Who to their own base standard wish to lower 


Each nobler soul, each purer moral power. 


Go, since the felony does not appal, 
Go, Anti-masons, go ye, one and all, 
Break down our closets, search each secret place, 
And drag their “ horrors’? to deserved disgrace ; 
Get all the tools, with which we work or play, 
Read all seceders’ books — be wise as they ; — 
Veils, unrent veils, would still conceal from view 
The spirit teacher of the faithful, true, 
And docile learner of masonic lore, 
Which makes him daily wiser than before. 


Suppose the organ, rich in every tone, 
Is to a rude and wondering savage shown ; — 
Its gilded pipes and ornaments he views, 
And thinks it made for show, and not for use. 
His untaught fingers on its keys are laid, 
He starts astonished at the noises made, — 
And shocked, confounded by the horrid din, 
Exclaims, ‘‘ Cursed evil spirits dwell within ! ” 
But let a master of concordant sounds 
~ 'Touch but those keys, what melody abounds, 
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What soft, enrapturing harmony we hear — 
What peals of music burst upon the ear. 

So Anti-masons view masonic tools, 

“As implements of knaves, or toys of fools. 

The common-gavel, which we say prepares 
Stones for the builder’s use, the Anti scares — 
His morbid fancy dwells on murder still ; 

The thing he swears was made to fright or kill 
Those, who to take our horrid oaths refuse, 

Or having taken, dare the trust abuse ! 

So, while the plumb, the level, and the square 
In turn this sage’s wise inspection share, 

For some unhallowed use he deems them made, 
Or else to make fools wonder, when displayed. 
But had this man in native innocence, 

Ere prejudice had robbed him of his sense 

Of moral beauty, to our altar come, 

Then awe and reverence had held him dumb ; — 
Then had these simple tools a lesson taught, 
Which he, through time, could never have forgot ; — 
Then had the waters of his soul gushed forth, 
A free-will offering to masonic worth. 


A heart from guile, a mind from error free, 
Is never prone a secret, ill to see 
In things indifferent, innocent, or good, 
Whose use may not be fully understood. 
The guilty heart distrusts, the envious mind 


Some trick or treason ever looks to find 
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In all that others do, themselves to bless 

With honest fame, wealth, power, or happiness. 
The pure in heart all things regard as pure, 

Of whose bad qualities they are not sure ; — 

No base suspicion ever mars their ease ; 

Their wealth is holiness, their pleasure peace : 
Quixotic combatants they scorn to join 

To fight against some half-unknown design 

Of their good neighbours, who, for aught they know, 
Design on them some favor to bestow. 

The purely chaste a sister ne’er suspects 

Of secretly dishonoring her sex ; — 

The jealous prude, who slanders her, within, 

At least, feels strong propensity to sin! 

The patriot pure, without sufficient cause, oft 
Suspects no man of treason to the laws ; 

While the vile Judas, ready to betray 

His country’s welfare, watches, day by day, 

Of secret crimes his neighbour to accuse, | 
Which his own conscience tells him, he would not refuse. 
The pious, while to heaven they bend the knee, 
Accuse no brother of hypocrisy ; | 

"Tis the self-righteous hypocrite alone, 

Who dares, before Jenovan’s awful throne, 
Arraign the motives of his fellow there, 

Who comes, like him, to kneel in humble prayer. 
So, from analogy, we must suppose, 

That those, who now Free-masons seek t’ oppose, 
As dark banditti, organized to prey 

On others, wresting all their rights away, 
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Ne’er in their own dark bosoms atenk feel 

A strong attachment to the public weal : 

But the fierce ragings of unhallowed fires, — 
Malice, revenge, and covetous desires, — 
Passions, which prompt mankind to evil deeds, 
And clothe the world in sackcloth and in weeds. 
Did they true Friendship’s workings understand, 
They ne’er could think a love-cemented band, 
Whose principles are holy and benign, 

Would ill to others practise, or design. 

He, who has once the joys of friendship proved, 
And knows what ’t is to love, and be beloved, 
Will feel the kind affection onward move, 

And every kindred heart embrace in love. 

True friendship’ s glorious stream no bounds oppose ; 


First to the pledged, thence to the world it flows. 


But to our theme. — Free-masonry we know 
To be of vice and bigotry the foe. 
The vicious and the prejudiced we find 
In fierce array against her now combined — 
In vain combined ;—their fury and their toil 
On their own heads must certainly recoil. 
By hatred urged, these poor, deluded men 
Work hard for our destruction ;— shall we then 
Invoke the tempest in its wildest power, 
Hail, fire, and thunder on their heads to shower? 
Not so our order’s laws we understand, — 
“ Forgive your enemy ”’ is her command. 
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Though unprovoed by us, they choose to be 

Our ruthless foes ; — we still in pity see 

That their besetting sin must end its course 

In sure defeat, destruction, and remorse. 

Tis love of office ;— power and place they want ; 

For these they fly to falsehood and to cant ; 

For these a compact with the Devil make ; 

For these incur the slanderer’s curse, and take 

Upon their guilt-stained souls a heavy load, 

To bear along life’s rough and dreary road! 

We would not, if we could, their pains increase, 

From which their own self-will forbids release, 

Till blessed repentance ope their blinded eyes, 

And 'Truth’s fair day-spring on their souls arise. 

y. 

Foes to their fate to leave, is wise, we deem; 

Our thoughts pursue a more instructive theme, — 

The Spirit of Free-masonry. She comes, 

Unseen, but felt, to cheer and bless our homes ; 

She visits the afflicted, and bestows 

A balm to mitigate their keenest woes ; —— 

Goes with the joyous to the festive board, 

To every scene, that ean delight afford 

T’ enlightened minds, and gives a richer zest 

To every social, every mental feast. 

Free-masonry, in spirit, still persuades 

All men to duty, all in duty aids ;— 

Goes with the Patriot where his country calls, 

To fields of blood, or legislative halls ; 
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Makes him intrepid in her holy cause, 

The fearless champion of her rights and laws ;—_ 
Goes with the Laborer to his daily task, 

Who murmurs not, although his neighbours bask 
In sunny places, while he delves in mire, 

To win the pittance daily wants require ; 

Tells him that honest poverty bestows 

More bliss than purse-proud avarice ever knows, 
For that in Gop’s all-wise, all-glorious plan 
Content alone can make a happy man, 

And that content, as oft, to say the least, 

Is found the poor man’s as the rich man’s guest ; — 
Goes with the Christian Pastor, when he feeds 

His flock, or guides them into flowery meads, 

Or euards them ’gainst those savage beasts of prey, 
Bad passions, lurking ambushed near their way ; 
When feeble lambs he in his arms infolds, 

Takes care of all, and good from none withholds ; — 
Goes with the kind Physician, who extends 

His aid alike to strangers, foes, or friends, 

When rich and poor, the good and vicious, share 
Alike his med’cines, services, and care ; — 

Goes with the Lawyer, who defends the cause 

Of injured worth, or vindicates the laws, 

Which unto all their sacred rights secure, 


Be they as devils vile, as angels pure ! 


Wherever Art has greatest progress made, 
Or Vice, by force of principle, been stayed, — 
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Wherever Liberty has blessed mankind, 

The foot-prints of Free-masonry we find. 

There its blest spirit, in some La Fayerrs, 

Has bounds to despots, bounds to anarchs set, 

By showing Freedom’s best supported cause, 
Where all uphold a government of laws — 

Laws to secure the rights of all designed, 

Too loose the oppressed and the oppressors bind. 
Trace we its march along the historic page, 
Through every dark, through every lucid age ; — 
We every where perceive its light divine, 

With cheering glow, or mellow lustre shine, 
Guiding the chosen on their devious way, 

A fire by night, a pillar-cloud by day ; 

New glories adding to each useful art ; 

Exciting pure affections in the heart; 

Commanding storms of violence to cease, 

With its own plans of policy and peace ; 

Opposing war, and violence, and strife ; ie. 
Promoting love, th’ embellisher of life. 

Trace we its progress now, throughout the world! — 
Where’er its standard boldly is unfurled, 

The people there the rights of man enjoy, 

And nobler themes th’ unfettered mind employ ; 
But where its mysteries stand proscribed by power, 
Thick clouds and darkness o’er that nation lower. 
Trace we its progress o’er our own loved land ; — 
Wherever noble enterprise is planned, 

Where’er a city points its spires to heaven, 

Or village stands, which to the world has given 
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Proof that enlightened worth, that wisdom dwells 
In spacious mansions, rather than in cells, — 
Where the canal its silver way explores, 

Through trackless wilds to ocean’s favored shores, 
Or the long rail-road bears its various freight, 
While quick improvement cheers the growing state ; 
The works themselves — the managers. — declare 
The spirit of Free-masonry is there ; 

Some Curnow there has lent his willing aid, 


Some Lodge its peaceful banner has displayed. 


Trace we its moral influence : — Yonder see 
Some fifty men in various livery ; 
This deems the nation’s safety wholly lies 
In others seeing, with his own dear eyes, 
The tendency of measures, deeds, and laws; 
Thinks that his own must be his Country’s cause ; — 
Another calls him visionary, fool, 
And stands prepared to fight him at the poll ; 
Calls his religion, bigotry ; bestows 
Hard words profusely, almost comes to blows ; — 
That his good neighbour treats with stern neglect, 
Whose creed squares not with his own favored sect, — 
Who dares attempt to find his way to Heaven 
By such a chart as Gop to him has given: 
See each possessed of some conceit or whim, 
In which the rest are all opposed to him. 
Then, in the Lodge, behold this motley band 


In harmony, in love, and order stand ; 
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There see contending parties, foes no more, 

Kneel at one altar, and one Gop adore, — 

Listen to moral lectures, which declare 

That all mankind a common nature share, 

That ’neath th’ all-seeing eye they live and move, 
Objects of Gon’s paternal care and love ;— 

There study moral law, that perfect code, 

Which Jesus taught — th’ eternal truth of Gop — 
Which his own spirit still enforces, where 

In his blest name we kneel in praise and prayer ; — 
That law, ‘‘ which stands inscribed o’er nature’s shrine,” 
In words that burn, “‘in characters divine,’? — 

‘In life’s disastrous scenes to others do, 

As you would fain have others do to you ; 

Suppress each yearning of the selfish heart, 

And of your goods to others’ wants impart ; 

This do, — your days on earth shall pass in peace, 
And brighter glories wait at your decease.’ 

Again; behold, on yonder battle-plain, : 
Heaped with the wounded, dying, and the slain, 
Pity succeeds to vengeful fury now, 

Compassion sits on every victor’s brow ;— 

Thy spirit, Masonry, is busy there, 

And strives to save those whom it could not spare, 
While, ’long the line, the furious battle raged, 

A war by brethren on each other waged ! 

Another scene of martial misery view — 

Yon prison-ship, and all her suffering crew. 

Thy heavenly influence still is hovermg near, 


-'To heal the sick, and the desponding cheer ; 
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Some there have found true friends among their foes, 
Who feel it bliss to mitigate their woes ; 
None fares the worse, —all indirectly share 

The good, that generous enemies prepare. 

Look once again; behold yon bended form, 

On which the pelting of the ruthless storm 

Of stern adversity has spent its rage, 

And fixt the seal of premature old age. 

Behold him spurned from yonder rich man’s door, — 
Who treats as villains all the strangers poor, 

That ask for bread, or e’en the crumbs, which fall 
In wasteful plenty round his dining hall ; 
Disconsolate, forlorn, he seeks the streets, 

And there a brother of our order meets ; 

The tale of truth is told to be believed ; 

His pressing wants are speedily relieved, — 

The sufferer rests upon a downy bed, 


His woes are soothed, and he is clothed and fed. 


Free-masonry in spirit walks abroad, 
Aiding the labors of those sons of Gop, 
Who, from his presence, go forth o’er the earth, 
Giving new arts and high conceptions birth. 
By this inspired, the Architect uprears 
Those domes, which, unimpaired by war or years, 
Age after age the admiration claim 
Of minds illumed by that exalting flame, 
Love of the beautiful, sublime, and grand, 


In works of art or works of nature’s hand. 
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From this derives the Artist all his skill 

‘To make the canvass live and breathe at will; 
The dull cold marbles forms of beauty take, 
And life and love from sleep of death awake. 
This sends the poet images of thought, 

And wealth of visions that he never sought, — 
Visions more lovely than the opening morn, 
Conceived in ecstasy, in beauty born, — 
Which, when embodied in the thrilling lay, 
Enraptured bear the willing soul away, 

Away from earth, away from sordid care, 

To taste the bliss angelic spirits share. 

With this blest spirit thoroughly imbued, 

The mind itself is with new power endued ; 
Nature and art in richer dress appear, 

Charms strike the eye, and melody the ear, 
Where nothing lovely e’er was felt before — 
On rugged mountain-top, or sea-beat shore, 
Beside the beauteous lake or ruined dome, 
Once some famed knight’s or lovely damsel’s home : 
Such minds enjoy, by woods, by purling streams, 
Yes, every where, delightful waking dreams ; 
With every thing instructive converse hold, 
Until the soul, in conscious virtue bold, 
Interrogates the meteor as it flies, 

And rides the comet, blazing through the skies ! 
Where’er the Gospel’s happy votaries feel 

Its blessed power, the woes of life to heal, 
There Masonry its kindred spirit blends, 


(Their moral teaching to one object tends ;) 
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And, where the laws of Jesus are unknown, 
Supplies the best of substitutes, its own ; 

Like John, prepares the way for gospel light 

To burst the shades of ignorance and night. 
Thus in the moral universe we see, 

As in the natural, order, harmony ; 

One Sun of Righteousness effulgent beams, 

And lesser orbs send forth their cheering streams 
Of useful light ; true glory all possess, 


Nor does the greater derogate the less. 


Such is the spirit of Free-masonry. 
_ What then, ye powers, what must its Antz be? 
The opposite of every thing that’s good — 
Although by many not so understood. 
Bad causes oft we see embraced by those, 
Who would not virtue willingly oppose ; 
But, made the dupes of sly, designing knaves, 
They do their bidding like obedient slaves ; 
Lend all their power to further evil deeds ; — 
And yet from no bad motive this proceeds——_ 
Thus Saul of Tarsus sought for Christian blood, 
And thought the deed well-pleasing to his Gop. 
Such Anti-christians even now are found, 
And Anti-masons of this stamp abound. 
But lest our reasoning should ourselves deceive, 
And we of Anti-masonry believe 
Worse than we ought, we will its deeds review, 
And learn from them what it designs to do. 
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Where’er on social joy it mildew sheds, 

And moral desolation widely spreads, 

Upon the ruins of confiding trust 

Sits Jealousy, that green-eyed fiend accursed, 

In plotting vengeance all its time employed, 
Destroying, — oft destroyer and destroyed. 
Hence Jealousy, we safely may infer, 

Is Anti-masonry’s prime minister ! 

To find what their official doings are, 

"Tis very plain we need not travel far. 

Yon Village, once of every good possessed, 

Was with life’s richest blessings amply blest. 
There stands a church ;—a pastor too was there, 
Who loved his flock, and spent his life in prayer — 
The rich man’s almoner, in friendship sure, 

The guide, the father of the suffering poor ; 

To all that’s good, to all that’s pure allied, 

He lived Free-masonry personified. 

There too a Lodge unostentatious stood, 
Employed in acts of love, in doing good ; 

Its members public confidence possessed, 

And were as patriots honored and caressed ; 
Till — as from Eden’s beatific grove 

Forbidden knowledge banished peace and love — 
Till there an artful, false seceder went, 

To plant rank Anti-masonry intent, 

And his own pockets with loose cash to fill — 

To him indeed a dearer object still. 

The thoughtless many, hastening to the show, 
The secrets of Free-masonry to know, 
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Imbibed th’ infection from the rabid man ; 
Through all the streets the subtle poison ran, 
Confusion reigned, where order dwelt before, 
Friendship and love were chased from door to door, 
The best of pastors from his people driven, 

The church, each family, asunder riven, 

Base scandal honored, perjury employed, 
Justice corrupted, confidence destroyed, 

And monuments, erected o’er the dead, 

Around the yard in broken fragments spread, — 
Signs, which more forcibly than words, declare 
What modern Goths and Vandals triumph there. 


Look farther on, in priestly garb behold 
A vain seceder, bigoted, and bold, 
Within a desecrated pulpit stand, 
Falsehood and slander spreading o’er the land! 
Teaching his flock their fellow-men to hate, 
Who keep\their holiest vows inviolate ! 
Lo, at the table of our common Lord 
He dares to wield a worse than pagan sword ; 
Dares to forbid to men the solemn rite, 
Who in this act, from love to Gon, delight ; — 
Forbid to men, with whom, before high Heaven, 
Most solemn pledges were received and given 
To walk in Christian fellowship through life, 
To warn indeed in love, but not in strife, — 
Forbid to men, whose honest course might shame 


Him who their steadfast virtue dares to blame, 
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To celebrate the Saviour’s dying love, 

To join on earth the songs of joy above ! 

See combinations spreading far and wide, 
Who hope in secrecy their plans to hide. 
These slyly bribe of infamy a son, 

To swear he’s seen Masonic murder done! 
Those hire a base seceder and his wife 

To make a sham assault on their own life ! 
These task the tongues of rumor to proclaim, 
By innuendoes, deeds without a name, 

In dark recesses of our Lodges wrought, 
Concealed for years, but destined to be brought, 
To fill the world with horror and affright, 

By Anti-mason valor to the light ;— 
Establish presses, falsehood to diffuse, 

Mixed up with pious paragraphs and news, 
The nauseous poison, better to disguise ; — 
And, bent on vulgar mischief, advertise, 

For stock to manufacture into lies! 

Of which a fine example all may see, 

In the famed plot of Messrs. A. B. C. ; 

That innocence, of foulest crimes accused, 
May be still more insulted and abused. 

Such are our foes, such means do they employ 
Our ancient institution to destroy ! 

And can such meanness flourish long, exempt 
From public scorn, derision, and contempt ? 
No; better things we must and will believe — 


They cannot long the public mind deceive ; 
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The love of justice cannot be supprest ; 


On public justice, then, our cause we rest. 


My brethren, —though ungenerously assailed 
Wherever our opponents have prevailed, 
Our laws mark out for us a narrow path, 
Forbidding sternly all revenge and wrath, — 
For Charity is kind and suffers long ; | 
But still, we must not acquiesce in wrong ; 
We cannot now be silent, if we would ; ' 
Our rights must be maintained for others’ good. 
Whate’er pretence our enemies may make, 
Tis persecution for opinion’s sake. 
If underneath our vine, well fenced around, 
Where long and often peace and joy we ’ve found, 
We can no longer unmolested be, : 
Who, to enjoy his fig-tree-shade, is free ? 
If demagogues, to raise themselves to place, 
Can bring upon Free-masonry disgrace, 
By senseless clamor and extraneous strife, 
Who is secure in property, or life ? 
If Masonry may be condemned, because 
Misguided men have, unrestrained by laws, 


Inhuman outrage done, — what Church can 


stand ? 
Some Judas lurks in every chosen land. AO pr 
oom 


If the good spirit of F'ree-masonry 
Can from our country ever banished be, 
Our civil institutions too must fall, 


For it pervades and beautifies them all. 
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Till every social compact be destroyed, 

In framing which, our brethren were employed, — 
Till from our country’s sacred scroll of fame, 

Be blotted every honored Mason’s name, 

The world must see, the world inust comprehend, — 
That Masonry is Freedom’s steadfast friend. 

In Freedom’s cause her sons have foremost stood, 
To spend their service, property, and blood. 
Yes, they have been, and they must always be, 
The pioneers of Truth and Liberty ; ae 

So long as they are by its precepts bound, 

And to its obligations faithful found ; 

So long as they obey its laws, which bind 

The passions, and emancipate the mind, ‘ 
Commanding all to seek the highest good, 

Which can on human nature be bestowed, — 
The right to-study Gop, and from him learn 
Man’s noblest, greatest, first, and last concern — 
By human creeds unshackled, freely soar, 

Up to his presence, and his name adore, 

Whom with due reverence to adore and know, 


Is bliss supreme, is Heaven commenced below. 


» Onward, my brethren, lies your future course ; 
F'yora-ssour first love consent to no divorce, 
Though libertines your constancy despise, 

And hold up fresher charms, more sparkling eyes, 
From honor and from duty to allure ; 


Your peace of mind can only be secure, 
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While she, who in your youth was held most dear, 
Crowns all your blessings each succeeding year. 
Onward, my brethren! on, where duty calls, 
Despising party bickerings and cabals ; 

Your own defend, your Country’s good pursue, 
Be just, and fear not — danger can’t ensue. 
By promise bound each brother to befriend, 
Know, that his happiness you best defend, 
When you compel him, in an unjust cause, 

To yield full satisfaction to the laws, 

Broken by him; success in evil ways 

To greater guilt and wretchedness betrays. 
He’s not my friend, who seeks to rescue me 


From shame deserved, or hard-earned infamy ! 


‘Such shame, such infamy, perhaps alone fy i 


Could make me truly mourn the evil done, ( 


~~ 


And ope that fount of penitence, wherein 


. . . 
The vilest sinner may be cleansed from sin. — 


_A brother seeks promotion ;— weigh his claims 
; oe 


On your support, by all his powers and aims. 
Will he more truly seek his country’s good, 
Will her just rights be better understood 

By him than his opponent ?— Give him power ; 
But ’tis no kindness in an evil hour 


To raise an unfit candidate to place, x 


_ Which, when attained, he surely must disgrace. 


Be not provoked by enemies to mix 


-Free-masonry with party-politics. 
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